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All Ulgbu Betarrwl

Before the open fire fnga Lo""""
at in her low chiilr. She Ml

her chirk l r ; iiimI ii veil, ready to bo
donned nt UM summons of 11 IM
from Karl, tniiird arrow act kmc. in
the firelight sin- - lookid very young
young aad weary. Kurl, who hud
come hnrdentd to n scenes found her
appealing, ataoal pathetic.

She rose nt his cntriincc nnd, uftcr
a moment of surprise, smiled faintly,
nut she sulci nothing, nor did Karl,
until ht bad lifted one of her cold
hands, nnd brushed It with his Hps,

"Well!- - ,e snld. "And again,
oign -

"Once again."
She looked up nt him. Yes. lie was

hanged. The old Knri would bare
taken her in his arms, Tills new Kari
wu.s urluinc, smiling, uneasy.

"Thaw is nothing wrong is iharal"
he snlil. "Your note alarm, d me. Not
the note, lint your coming lu re."

"I wu.s noxious. And Ihere were
things I felt you should know."

"Whut things?"
"The truth about the king's condi-

tion, for mi.-- . He is dying. Tile bulle-
tins lie. lie is no batter."

"So!" Mid Karl uneasily. "But the
chancellor assured BM " He slopped.
It was ii. it yet liuie to speak of tht
t ham i 111 1 'i visit.

"The chancellor I He lies, of course.
How had things arc you may judge
when 1 i.'ii jrou thai a hidden paeaage
from the paia.e has been opened and
cleared, ready lor instant Bight"

It was Karl's lain to he startled.
He rose, and atood (taring dowfl at her.
"Are you certain of that?"

"Certain:" She laughed hltterly.
"The terrorists revolutionist-- , they
cull UrotneolVea arc everywhere. They
know everything, see everything.
Mettlich's agents an- - disappearing one
by one. N'o one knows where, hul all
suspect. Student meetings are

The yearly piotinalutl of
Veterans is forhid.len, for they trUll
none, even tin ir old soldiers. The
cotin. il meets day niter day in secret
session."

"I'ut the army "

"They do not trust the army."
Karl's face was grave. Something

of the trouble in Livonia lie laid
known. But this argued an immediate
crisis.

"On the king's death," the countess
said, "n republic Urtll he declared.
The republic of Livonia ! The crown
prince "ill never reign."

"Go you came today to tell me this?"
She glanced up. and cnleliing his

eyes, colored faintly. "These ure
things you should know."

He knew her very well. A jealous
woman would go fur. lie knew now
that she was jealous. When lie spoke
it was with calculating brutality. "You
mean, in view of my Impending inur-riuge- j"

So it was arranged) Finally ar-
ranged, u'eii, she had done her heat
He knew the truth. She had told It
fulrly. If, knowing it. he USMlaltdi
it would i.e becauee her power over
him was dead at best.

"Yes. I do not know how far your
arrangements have gone. You have
at least Been warned."

Hut she saw, hy the very way he
ur.-- himself up and smiled, that lie
Ullderslood. More thU that. he
douhted h. r. He questioned what aha
hud said. The very fad that she had
told him only the truth added to her
resenlniciit.

"You will see," she said sullenly.
Because he thought lie already saw,

and becauee she had given BUS a had
moment, Karl chose to he deliberately
root. MPerhapa I" he aald "But you

leave out of this discussion the one
element that I consider Important.
Hedwlg herself. If the Princess Hed-

wlg were tomorrow to he without u
country, I should still hope to marry
her."

She had done well up to now, had
kept her courage nnd her temper, had
taken her cue from hint and been quiet
and poi 'ed. Bui more than his words,
his cruel voice, silky with friendship,
drove h. r to the breaking point.

Hltterly, und Willi reckless u,

she Hung at him Hedwig'a infatuation
for young Lnrisch ami prophealed ins
dishonor as a reaull of it.

In the end aha grew quiet and sal
looking Into the lire with eves lull of
stony doepair, she had tried and
fulled. There was way left, only
one, and oven that would not bring
him hu k to her. Let Hedwlg escape
und marry Nlkky Lurls.h still where
wua she? Let the terrorists strike
their blow und steul the crown prince.
Again where wus sli. V

Her emotions were deudeiic.l, ull

huvo oue, uud that was her hut red of
Hedwlg. The humlllutlou of thut mo-

ment wua due to her. Somehow, some
day, she would ho even with Hedwlg.
Kurl left ber there at lust huddled In

her chair, left full of resentment, the
aabea of bia old love cold uud gray.

There was little reminder of the girl
of Lie- mouutalna In the stouy-eye- d

woman be bud left sagged low by tbe
Are.

One out In the open air, the king

m j.

Karl Left Her There at Last.
of Knfnta urea a mug breath. The
affair wua over, it had been unpieae
nil. It was always unpleasant to

break With a woman. Rut It was time.
He neither loved her nor needed her.
friendly relations between the two
countries were cslahllshed. and soon,
very soon, would he ratified hy his
marriage.

It was not of Olga Loschck. hut of
Hedwlg that he thought, as his cur
dunked swiftly to the lodge.

CHAPTER XIV.

The Crown Prince's Pilgrimage.
The day when Olga Los. liel; should

have returned lo (he city found her
too 111 to travel. No feigned sickness
this, hut real enough, u matter of fever
and hurtling eyes, und of Buttering!
in troubled sleep.

Minna was alarmed. She was fond
of h. r mistress, in spile of her oc-

casional cruelties, und lately the
COUnteaa had been strangely gentle.
she required little attention, wished
to he alone, and lay in hot great had.
looking out steadily at the hlcak moun-
tain tops, lo which spring never
dlmbed.

"She eats nothing." Mlnnu sold
despairingly to the caretaker. "And
h. r cy. s frighten me. Th. y are al-

ways open, even in the night, hut they
Man to see nothing."

On the day When she should have
returned, the countess roused bereelf
enough io send for Black Humbert,
fretting in the kitchen helow. He had
helievcd that she was malingering un-

til he saw her, hut her flushed and
hollow checks showed her condition.

"You must return and explain," she
aid. "I ahull need more time, ufler

ull."
When he hesitated, she added:

"There are plenty to watch that I do
not I could not, If I would.
I have not the strength."

"if luadame wishes, i can take u let-

ter."
She pondered over thut, interlacing

her lingers nervously as she reflected.
"I will send no letter." she decided,

"hut I will give you u message, which
you can deliver."

"Y.s, madunrt."
"Say to the roaaanlttee that I have

reflected and that I will do what they
ask. As far," she added, "as lies in
By power. I cau only try."

"That is all the committee expects,"
lie said civilly, and with it relief that
was not lost on her. "With tnadame'i
Intelligence, to try Is to succeed.".

Xevertheless, he left her Well
guarded Even Minna, slipping off for
an evening hour with a village sweet-heurt- ,

wits stealthily shadowed. lte-for- e

this, tine ladies had changed gar-

ments with their maids und escaped
from divers unpleasantnesses

At the end of two days the countess
was uhle to he up. She moved
languidly ahout her room, still too
weak to plun.

And on the fourth day came the
crown prince of Livonia on u pil-

grimage.
The manner of his coming was this:
'ihere are more ways than one of

reaching tile hearts of ull uneasy peo-

ple. Iteiiiissiou of taxes is u had one.
It argUea u mistake la the past, in ex-

acting such tithes. Qorenunouta Bay
make errors, hut must not acknowl-
edge them. There Is the freeing of
political prisoners, but that, too, Is
dangerous, when such prisoners
breathe sedition to the very prlsou
walls.

And (here is the appeal to sentiment.
The government, pinning ail its hopes
lo one small boy, would further endear
BUI to the people. Wily statesman
that he was, the chancellor hud hit
on this to offset the rumors of lled-wig'- s

marriage.
"A pilgrlinuge!" said the king, when

Hie matter wua broached to him. "For
what'; My recovery? Cuniiot you let
your servuut depurt In pence?"

"Pllgrimuges," observed the chuucel-lo- r,

"lime hud marvelous results, .sire.
I do not lusist thut they perform
miracles, us some believe," he smiled
fulully "but us a mutter of public
f. "lu, and u remedy for discord, they
ure sometimes etUcucious."

"1 see," said the klug. Aud lay still,
lookiug at tbe celling.

"Cau It be duue safely?" be usked
la aat hP"

' 1 maddest traitor would not
hi. a An the crown prince on a pll-T-

grtiiP people would tear bim
inJBfi om limb."

iheleaa. 1 should take ail ur- -

rautlnns," snld the king. "A madman
might not recognlae the er religious
nature of the alTalr."

Tile BUM day the dial flat visited
Prince Ferdinand William Otto, uud
found hint returned from his drive uud
busy over lledwlg's photograph frame.

' "It Is almost done," he miiI.I. "I
slipped over In one or two places, but
It is not very noticeable, Is It?"

The chancellor observed It judicially,
nnd decided Hint the slipping over waa
not noticeable nt nil.

"Otto," snld the chancellor gravely,
"I want to talk to you very seriously
nbout somclhing I would like you to
do. For your grandfather."

"I'll do anything for him, sir."
"We know thut. This is the point.

He bus been ill for a long time. Very
111."

The hoy will, bed him with u trou-

bled face. "He looks very lliin." he
said. "I get quite worried when I see
him."

"Exactly. Ten bnva heard of Btai i?"
Prince Ferdinand William Otto's

religious Instruction was of the best.
He had. Indeed, heard of Ktzol. He
knew Ihe famous pilgriinat.es in order,
mid could say them ruptdty, beginning,
he y. ar of our Lord !- M- i he Kinperor

Otto und Adelheid, his spouse; the
year of Our Lord 1100, Llrich, Count
of Ktihurg ; uud so on.

"When people UN Ml." lie said si. go- -

ly, "they go to Btael io be cured."
"Precisely. But when they cannot go

they send some one else, to pray for
then, Ami aoeaethnee. if they have
faltl enough, the holy miracle happens
and they are cured."

The chancellor was deeply religious,
and although lie hud planned the pil-

grimage for political reasons, for the
moment, he lost sight of them. W hat
if. after ull. t Hi si clear eyed, clean
honied child could bring this miracle

j of the king's recovery? It wus n
j famous shrine, and stranger things had
been brought about by less worthy
agencies.

"1 thought lie said, "that If you
would o p. Btael, otto, and there pray
for your grandfather! recovery, it
it would be u good thing."

Tic meaning of such a pilgrimage
dawned suddenly on the hoy. His eyes
Idled, and because lie considered it un-

manly lo weep, he slid frum his chair
und went to the w indow.

"I'm afraid he's going to die," he
said, in n smothered voice.

The chancellor followed him to the
window, and put an arm uround his

boulders. "Even that would not he
i terrible. Olio," he snld. "I tenth.

"Death, to the Old, la Not Terrible."

to the old, Is not terrible. It is an
open door, through which they go glad-
ly, because because those who have
gone al.e.ol ure waiting just beyond
It."

"Are my mother uud futher wult- -

lngV"
"Yes. otto."
He considered, "And niy grnnd- -

mother?"

"He'll be very glud to see them ull
iiguiii."

"Very hnppy, indeed. Hut we need
him lure, too, for u while. You need
him uud I. So we will go und prny
to huve him Walt a little longer lie-lo-

he goes uwuy. How about it?"
"I'll try. I'm not very good. I do a

good many things, you know."
Here, strungely enough, It was the

chuncellor who fumbled for his hnud-kcrchie- f.

A vision hud come to him of
the two of them kneeling side by side
ut Btael, the little Ind whe wus "not
very good," nod he himself with his
long years behind him of such things
us Ull u man's life. And because ibe
open door wus not so fur ah, ad for
him either, uud because he believed im
plicitly lu the great record within the
gute, he shook his shuggy head.

So the pilgrimage WUS arranged.
With due publicity, of course, uud due
precaution lor safety. Uy truln to the
loot of ihe mouutuius, uud then on
foot fur the ten miles to Et.ci.

The crown prluce weut through his
prcpurulluu lu a sort of rupt solemn-
ity. So must the boy crusuders huve
looked us, starting on their loug Jour-
ney, they faced south aud east, towurd
the far distant Kepulcher of our Lord.
Tbe king's council weut, tbe chancellor,
the mayor of tbe city, wearing the
great gold chain of bis ottlce uround ids
ueck, aud a huudful of aoldiera a
simple pilgrimage aud the mure affect-lu- g.

There wara uu slreumiua banners.

no magnificent vestments. The nrcb-bisho- p

accompanied thetn, nnd a flag- -

benrer.
They went on foot to thp railway

PtUttOU through lines of kneeling peo-

ple, the boy still nipt, ami lookiug
straight nhcail, the chancellor seem
ingly also absorbed, but keenly alive
to the crowds. As he went on, his face
relaxed, it was us it the Btrarie had
n I ready happened. Not the miracle,
tor which the boy would pray, but a
i caler one. Surely these kneeling
people, gazing with moist aud kindly
g) at the crown prim e, could not.
at the hot words of demagogues, turn
Into the mob he feared. But It had
hupp. :d b. for,.. The people who bad,
one moment, adored the Pntiphln of
Frame on his balcony at Versailles,
had lived to scream for his life.

The countess, standing on her bal-

cony und staring down Into the valley,
beheld the pilgrimage und had thus
her first knowledge of It. She was
incredulous nt tlrst, nnd stood gazing,
gripping the stone railing with tense
hands. She wntched, horror stricken.
The crown prince, himself, come to

Etzd to pray! For his grandfather,
of course. Then, Ind I. must tilings
he bad Willi the king, us bad as they
could be.

The church doors closed behind
Hi, in.

olga Los' hek fell on her knees. She
wus shaking from head to foot. 'And
because the religious truining of her
curly life neur the shrine had given
her faith In miracles, she prayed for
one. Rather, she made a bUrghlO with
Sod I

If any word CUUB to her from Karl,
any, no matter to what It pertained,
she would lake it for u sign, und

Might. If she wus captured, she
would kill herself.

Hut, if no word came from Kurl by
the hour of her departure the next
morning, then she would do the thing
she hud set out to do, und let him be-

ware ! The king dead, there would he
no king. Only over the dead bodies
of tin' LtVontUM would they let him
marry Hedwlg and the throne. It
would be wur.

(Continued next week).

REAL CAUSE FOR SHAME

f
"Young De Swift suys he is ashaiuer:

of the wuy his father made hlf
money

"' .stead of thut he ought to In
ashumed of the wuy he spends it,"

BOLIVIA'S CiTY OF SILENCE

Santa Cruz De La Siern Far From
the Outside World Mail Reaches

New York in Two Months.

"The only tropical city of Holivlu It
stands from l,.r.tlO feet above sea level
so far from the outside world thut
mull deposited on January 7 reached
New York on March 11. Of the

inhabitants of Santa Cruz He
Lu Sierra, 11.000 are female, writes
Harry A. Fratick In the Century.

"It is a city of silence. Spreading
over a dead Mat, half-sand- .lungled
plain. Its light angled streets ure
deep in reddish sand in which not
only Its shod feet, by no means In
the majority, though the upper clnss
is almost foppish in dress, hut even
the solid wooden wheels of Its clumsy
ox carts made not a sound. There is
no modern Industry to lend Its stri-
dent voice, though the town boasts
three 'strenm establishments' for the
making of ice, the grinding of mal.e
and the sawing of lumber, und every
street fades uwuy ut either end Into
the whispering jungle. Nurrow side
walks of porous red bricks, roofed by
the wide overhanging euves of the
houses, often upheld by pillar- - or
poles, line most of the streets. Hut
these ure by no menus continuous, und
being commonly high above the street
level nnd often tuken up entirely, es-

pecially of an evening, hy the families,
win ashler this their veranda rath- -

er than the pedestrian's right of way,
be hitler generally tin. Is It easier to

plod through the sand of the slreet
itself.

Ship of the Desert.
Because of its pecullur swaying mo-

tion In walking, the camel has been
called the "ship of the desert." TIda
title may also huve some reference to
the extreme stupidity und pussivlty of
the animal, suys Populur Science
Monthly, which submits to great
loads, which it will often curry fur
days at a time without stopping for
food or drink, with uo more urging
tliuu a ship would require from the
hands of its pilot.

The manner In which the drivers
hobble the camels when they atop for
a rest Is Interesting. They do not de-

pend upon atakea driven In the deep,
yielding sand, but aliuply double back
and tie one end of the furelega of the
animal, ao that It can lie down or rig
up, but cannot more from the tpoL

ITALIAN ESCAPES

HUN PRISON CAMP

Tells of Flight Across Carpath- -

ians Into Russia.

CAPTIVES ARE OFTEN BEATEN

Death of Old Emperor Brought
Somewhat More Humane Treatment

Men Forced to Witness Torture of
Brothers In Arms Prisoners Refut-
ing to Work Are Beaten by Guards
Food Scarce and Poor In Quality.

In the little hnnjlct of Snllcetn Snn
ftlulhino, province of FJmllln. Italy,
lives a shoemaker, Lulgl f.hlttonln. He
bus four sons In the nrmy. Two ure
now nt the front and two were enptur-- '
ed by the Austrlnns.

One evening recently the door was
hurst open roughly, nnd the shoemaker

'cried out in nlnrni: "Who Is there?"
"It Is I, Falun rdn, your son. I huve

escaped from Auslrin."
The little home was thrown topsy-

turvy, nnd the good news flew round
the town. What I gathering there was
of friends nnd relatives.

Rdunrdo bore traces of his hardships
'In enptlvity. He is thirty. He fought
in Libya. Burly In the cnmpnlgn of
1918 he was enptured nnd for 31
months remained n prisoner of the
Austrlnns. He was at Mnthausen until
September. 1010.

Starved and Beaten.
"The food scanty," he sntd, "nnd of

the poorest rptnllty; the beatings with
rods frequent nnd without pity. We
were even forced to assist In torturing
our comrndes. This cruelty wus abol-
ished, however, after the death of
Francis Joseph.

"We were forced to witness this hor-
rible punishment. Behind us stood
Austrian soldiers with loaded rifles
ready to shoot us down If we moved a
finger."

In September, 101(1, he was sent with
other prisoner! to Pominavnter, in the
Carpathians,

"We were divided Into sqttnds of
2o0," he continued, "nnd assigned to
cut down trees. Our treatment did not
improve nnd the work was made hard-
er every day. Rlows were struck If
anyone refused to work or lei up for
any reason. I received a full share
With the rest.

"Only one thing bore us tip. and that
was the hope of escape. We were able
to get some Austrian uniforms and ac-

cumulate supplies. We awaited our
opportunity.

"Two of our companies became Im-

patient, and leaped over the stockade
last January, They were shot down by
the sentinels.

Escape Into Russia.
"Right of us resolved to get nway.

We were li ided into two squads. A
few days later the first nlarni was
raised, so we concluded that their get-

away had been successful.
"A week later the second squad leap-

ed over the stockade and made for the
mountains. We MUM to n railway sta-- i
tlon. A train was about to stnrt for
the Russlun border. We climbed on
board. A Hungarian trainman looked
at us suspiciously. Then he got
drowsy. The train covered 55 kilome-
ters and stopped. We got off. Two by
two we took different ways to escnpe
the notice of the sentinels.

"We asked the way to the Russian
border with the utmost cnution. For
five days we drugged ourselves along,
half starved. We passed through six
barbed wire entanglements.

"At lust we enme upon u military
post. It was the first Russian outpost.
Wendvuneed, but there wus no sentinel
to challenge us. We knocked und a
door was opened. Within were sev
eral soldiers and a single officer, We
raised our unns und shouted: We
ure Italians, escaped prisoners.'

"We were received as friends. The
Russluns completed our joy by reunit-
ing us with the four compunions who
hud escuped u week before us. We
were enabled through the assistance
of the French mllitury mission to get
buck to Italy."

STEALS RED CROSS BOX

St. Louis Thief Is Champion Slacker
of Country.

A prosperous lookiug young man
walked into u saloon lu St. Louis und
bought u gluss of beer.

"(illume some cigarettes," he said.
He strolled over to the clgur coun-

ter, held u clgurette over the lighter,
inhaled deeply und wulked out.

A minute luter Kdwurd Rosenkrunz,
proprietor, discovered the man bad
tuken the Red Cross contribution box
which wus on the clgur counter.

"lies the worst slacker In St.
Louis," Roscnkruuz said. Tbe box
contulned $3.00.

SOLDIERS DENIED KISSES

Found That Smacks Interfere With
Meala of Troops.

Soldiers passing through Scranton,
Pa., will uot longer be kissed by local
girts. Mayor Council, a bachelor, baa
put a stop to tbe practice. The mayor
aays that, while personally be aeea no
harm lu having the girls kiss tbe aol-

diera, he baa received complalnta ga-

lore, including one from the Bed Cross
and ou this account baa desired to
prevent further oeculatlone at the sta-
tion. The Bed Cross workers aald tbe
kissing luterfared with their tnah of

the aoldiera.

TREAT CAPTIVE

GERMANS KINDLY

French Generous to Prisoners De-

spite Brulal Course of

Enemy.

m GLAD TO BE GUT OF IT

Sight of Long American Columns De-

stroys Hun Hopes of Victory Live
Like Happy Family In

Prison Camp.

With the American Forces In France.
France knows that her prisoners In

Germany tire treated badly, but Ger-
man prisoners nre treated humanely
nnd even generously In French pris-
ons Just the same, writes Ioti Martin
In the New York Herald. I asked
nn officer In charge of a French prison
en nip w hy this is, aud ho shrugged
his shoulders and said merely:

"Ah r
Unless one could see the gesture

accompanying the monosyllable he
would hardly know what meaning to
attach to it. It renlly meant:

"Oh, what's the use of being bru-
tal to individuals Just because some
one else Is? We wish we could, hut
we can't."

I have Inspected severnl prisons,
Rome large and some small, nnd In
every one I have found the Germans
treated quite ns well us civil prisoners
In normal times nnd in many instances
better. Officers are not hmnlliuted In
any wuy. In fnct they receive better
trentment, a strnnger would think,
than they are really entitled to.

Prisoners Live Happily.
On a low hill nhout 1,000 feet from

a main road of Frnnce stands a prison
five low wooden buildings surround-

ed hy two barbed wire fences, with
armed pickets nlwnys pntrolllng out-

side. Here nre 200 Germans, many of
them prisoners taken in the early bat-
tle of the Soinme, but some taken
more recently. They nre nil privates
nnd constitute ns happy n family as
one could find where personal liberty
Is the one thing desired and denied.

The Germans stood ut their bnrbed
fences hours at a time und watched
the endless line of soldiers. When It
was the blue' of Frnnce that was mov-
ing past the Germans were not parti CW

tarty interested. They had seen that
for years. They know Frnnce always
lias had nn endless line of everything
needed for war. But when they saw
the khaki of America filing or rolling
by for a whole day and then for an-

other, and heard the muddy shuffle of
feet through the night, there was a
change in the dull expression of those
German eyes. It was at this time that
I went to the prison to learn what they
thought of what they had seen. First
It should be stated thnt these prisoners
see little of recent developments In
the war. They must form their opin-
ions from rack fragments of conversa-
tion ns they hear from their keepers
aud from what they see, us, for

from the long, long line of
Aniericnns, the first they hud seen.

In tills particular prison the new-
comers hud brought the news sit uutlon
up to enrly spHng, but as for the big
offensive the prisoners knew only that
there probably would be one.

Americans Surprise Germans.
When I asked If there wus a German

among the two hundred who could
speak Rnglish, a good looking young
man, with a typical Teutonic mustnche,
red cheeks, a glow of health, wus call-
ed out. He stepped Into my presence
like an automuton, clicked his heels to
gether and saluted the French cupta1
He told me he wus a private; tha
has a home In Lucerne, Swltzerlu
that he fought eight months, but
never wounded ; that he Is in the who
sale dry goods business In Berlin
thnt he does business with John Wunal
milker, Marshall Field und Stern
Brothers.

"Whut do you think of ull the Ameri-
cans you have seen pas:- ng here recent-
ly?" I asked him.

"I have seen many Americans," ho
said. "I wus surprised that you have
so many in France."

Another prisoner, less prepossessing
in appearance than the first, wus usked
about things in generul. He spoke
English poorly.

"I live In Berlin and work In a bank,
but was In the war for two years.
When the wur Is over I am going to
Switzerlund to live. I would go to
America, but they don't like Hermans
over there any more."

"Why are you going to leave Ger-
many?"

For an answer there was a shrug of
shoulders und a half scowl, half smile.
"Are you satisfied here?" i

"It's a lot hotter than being in a
grave where a lot of them ure."

KEEPSAKE GOES FOR BONDS

Oklahoma Man Gives Up Gold Piece
He Has Carried for Thirty-Seve- n

Year.

u,.t,l nlum, ., , h, ..... ......... .

temptation to spend it, and have al-
ways kept It as a treasure. However,
Uncle Sam needa It now, and I willing-
ly let it go so It will help to brlug vic-
tory to the American arms."

This was the statement of W. H.
Martin of this city as he deposited n
910 gold piece at the poet office win-do-

and asked fur some baby bonds.


